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INCE our Englifh Friends have done 

-us the Honour to Publifh to their 

Countrymen, fome of the Pieces from 

this Paper; We think ourfelves 
oblig’d in Juftice to return the Favour, by 
making the following Zale from the Country. 
\WYournal, Dated the 3d of Aug. 1728. The 
ubject of this Day’s Entertainment. 


From my own Chambers. 


HEN I was a young Man, I was 
very curious in colleéting ali the oc. 
tifional State Trafts, or Pieces of Poetry, 
hich were publith’d at that Time; and, 
pon looking them over, I find fome, whictt 
believe my Readers will think not altoge, 

thal apropos at prefent. The following 
trfes are of this kind, which appear plain- 
y enough to be levell’d at fome Penfionary 
arliament ; but as the Author of this aoe 
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(2) 
Piece hath not fufficiently diftinguithed the 
Char atters, which He defigned to expofe, by 
any particular Marks; fo my Memory will 
not enable me to explain the Sentiments. of 
the Publick on that Occafion. ‘However, 
as it feems to contain a good, general Moral, 
I have ventur’d to give it to my Readers: 
afd if it fhould happen to meet with any 
Succefs, F may, perhaps, communicate o. 
thers, which are not to be met with in any 
of the publick Mifcelanies of thofe Times, 


The Progrefs of PATRIOTISM. A TALE 


Findidit AIC Auro Patriam, 


IR RALPH,a limple, ¢, rural Knight, 
Could yout ditting ron foie 


Wrens halt in " poe fe ee we 
enfions, 


He rail’d at i Pee Be bes Re 
a ee — an Inyentians , 

reach up the true, old Englifh Spicit, 
And. moutn’d the great Negle&t of Merit; 
Lanigaty our forlorn Condition, 
And wifh’d the Country would Petition ; 
Said, He would firft fubftribe his Name, 
And added, Twas a barning fhame 
That fome Men latge Eftates fhould get, 
And fatten on the Publick Debe ; 
Of his poor Country urg’d his Love, 
And thook bis Head at Thofe above. 

“This Condu&, in a private Station, 
Procur’d the Knight great Reputation ; 
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The Neighbours all approv/d his Zeal; 
(Though few Men jadge, yet all Men feel) 
And with a genefal! Voice declar’d 
Money was fcarce, the Times were hard 3° 
That what Sir Ra/ph obferv'd was true, 
And wifh’d the Ga4ows had its Due. 

Thus bleft.in popular Affection, . 
Behold! there came on an Blettian, 
And who more proper than Sit Ralph 
To guard their Privileges fafe i 
So, in Return for Zev and Beer; 
They chofe him for a: Kwight o'th’ Shire. | 

But fark how Climare}changethe, Miad, 
And Virtue chops aboutdike Wind! -. | 
Duely-the — caine up to Eown, 
Refolv’d to pu rh re downy: : | 
Frequiented Clubs of the fame pardy, »' 2 
And in thé Caufe continued heatty; 
Broaclva fis Opinions, wet’and dry, -; 
And. gave fome bone Votes awry: yi 

Attength; in that ofd, fpacious Count; | 
Where Mmbers juit'at Noon refort, |) 
Up to 6at Kwight Sit Blueftring came,:. | 
And call’dé him frankby ‘by his Name;> . ! 
Smifd on Hit, foook Hirt ly the Hand, / 
And gave Him foon to under ftand,. 
That thougty hit Perfon was a Stranger, 
Yet that im Times of greareft Danger, 
His faithful Services were known, . 
And:al] bis Family's here in Town, 
For whom He had a great Affection ; 
And with’'d Him Joy of his Election, 





(4) 
Affur’d him that his Country’s Voice 
Could not have made a better Choice. 

Sir Ralph, who, if not much bely’d, 
Had always fome Degrees of Pride, 
Perceiv’d his Heart begin to fwell, 

And lik’d this Doétrine mighty well, 
Took Noti¢ee of his Air and Look, 
And how familiarly He fpoke; 

Such Coandefcentions, fuch Profeflions 
Remov’d all former ill Impreffions. 

The Statefinan (wha, we mult agree, 

Can far into our Foibles fee, 

And knows exa&ly how to flatter 

The weak, blind Sides of humane Nature) 
Saw the vain Wretch begin to yeld, 
And farther thus his Oil inftill’d., 

Sir Ralph, faid He, all Forms apart, 
$o dear I hold you at my Heart, |. 
Have fuch a Value for your Worth, 
Your ~~ and Hondur and fo forth, 
That in fome Points, extremely nice, 

I thould be proud ot your Advices... 
Let. me, good Sir, the favour) pray 

To eat a Bit with me to Day; | 
Nay, dear Sir Ralph, you mutt agree —— 
Your Honour’s Hour >———exaftly Three. 

Thefe Points permis’d, they bow and part. 
With Hands prefs’d hard to either Heart; 
For now the publick Bufinefs calls 
Each Patriot to St. Stephen’s Walls; 
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Whether the prefent Debts to States 

Or on fome new Supplies debate, € 
Would here be needlefs to relate. 

From thence, at the appointed Hour, 
The Knigbt attends the Mga of Power, 
Who, betrer.to fecure his Ends, 

Had Jikewife bid fome courtly Friends, 
His Brother Zownly and his Grace, 

Great Statefmen both and both in Place; 
Our Britifh Horace, fam'd for Wit, 
Alike for Courts and Senates fit; 

Sir Widiam, from his carly Youth, 
Kenown'’d for Honoar, Virgue, Truth; 

And Bab ble, juit reftor’d to Favour, 

On Pardon ask’d for late Behaviour. 

The Statefnan met his Convert.Gueft, 
Saluted, clafp'd, Him to his Breatt, c 
Then intredac’d Him to the reff, 

Whilitr He, with Wonder and Amaze, 
The Splendour of the Honfe furveys, 
Huge China Jars and Piles of Plate, 
And modifh.Screens and Beds.of State, 
Gilt Sconces, of ftupendous Size, 

And coftly Paintings flrike his Eyes, 
From Jealy and Flanders brought 

At the Expence of Nations bought ; 
Yet doth not one of thefe relate 

The tragick: End of R———s of State, 
Although fuch Pictures might fupply 
Fit L re to the Great Man's Eye; 





But o'ergrowm Favourites dread to think 
‘rom whenes they rofe, aod how may fink. 








(6) 
Dinner now waited on the Board, 
Rich as this City would afford, 
¢For every Element fupplies, 
His Table with its Rarities) 
The Guefts promifcuous také their Place, 
Pro more, without Form of Grace ; 
There might the litele Knight be feen 
With Ribons bine and Ribons green, 
All complaifant and debonair, 
As if the King Himfelf were there ; 
Obfequious each confults his Taft, 
And, begging to be ferv’d the laft, 
Points round by turns to every Dith ; 
Will you have Soop, Sir Ralph, or Fith? 
This Fricafee or that Ragouft ? 
Pray, Sir, be free and let me know. 
The Cloth remov’d, the Glafs goes round 
With loyal Healths and Withes crown’d; 
May King and Senate long agree! 
Succefs attend the Miniltry ! 
Let publick Faith and Stocks increafe! 
And grant us Heav’n' a f{peedy Peace! 
Difcourfe enfues on homebred Rave, 
That tank Diftemper of the Age, 
And inftantly they all agree, 
They never were fo blet, or free ; 
That all Complaints were nought but Fait 
And Patriotifm meer Di/traBion, 
Though full of Resfon, void of Grace, 
And only meant to get in Place. 
_ Sir Ralph iu Approbation bow’d ; 
¥et owa’d, that with the giddy Croud, 
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He formerly had gone aftray, 
And talk’d in quite another Way, 
Poflefs'd with Jealoufies and Fears, 
Difpers’d by reftlefs Pampbleteers, 
In Libels weekly and diurnal; 
Efpecially the * Coamtry Fournal ; 
But as he felt fincere Contrition, ' 
He hop’d his Faults would find Remifijon. 

Dear Sir, reply’d the Blue-tring Knizhe, 
I'm glad you think Affairs go right, 
All Errors paft muft be excus'd, 
(Since the beft Men may be abus’d) 
What’s in my Power you-may command, 
Then fhook hina once more by the Hand, 
Gave him great Hopes (at lealt his Word) 
That He thould be a Treafury-Lord, 
And to confirm his good Intention, 
At prefent order’d him a Penfon. 

By thefe Degrees, Sir Ralph is grown 
The ftancheft Tool in all the Town, 
At Points and Job-work never fails; 
At all bis old Acquaintance rails ; 
Holds every Doétrine now. in Fashion ; 
That Debts are Bleflings to.a Nation; 
That That Bribery, under Whig Direétion, 
Is needful to difcourage FaCtion ; 
That ftanding Armies are molt fitting 
To guard the Liberties of Britain; 





* From heace it appears that a Paper was publithed 
under shat Name, long before :bi3,in whith we are at 
prefent engaged. 








—. | 
That F—— is ‘her fincere?t friend, 
On whom, fhe always fhould depend ; 
That Minifters, by Kings appointed, 
Are, under them, the Lord's anointed 5 
Erzo, itis the felffame Thing, 
TV’ oppofe the: Miniter or Kinz} 
Erzo, by Coniequence of Reafon, 
‘bo enfuré State/men is High Treafon, 
liv fine, bis ftandinz Creed is this; 
That right or wrong or hit or mifs, 
No Milchiets can befal a Nation, 
Under io wilt a Miniftration ; 
That Britain is Sit Blue ftring’s Debtor, 
And Things did furely neer go better’ 

So the plain Country Girl, untaifted, 

Nor yet with wicked fan acquainted, 
Starts at.the firft leud Application, 
Fhough warm fees = by Inclination, 
And fwears the Would not, with the King, 
For all che World do fuch a Thinz ; 
But whea; with Jong, affidous Arr. 
Damon, hath once feduc'd her Heart, 
She learns her Leffon in a trice, 
And juftifies the pleafing Vice, 
Calls it a natural, harmlefé Paffion, 
Implanted from our firft Creation, 
Holds there’s no Sin between clean Sheets. 
And lies with every man: the meéts. 
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